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WARREN ELLIS - SALVADOR LARROC 


The evening of March 2, 2006 started like any other. But at 06.49 UTC, the sky ignited, illuminated by 
the most startling celestial Phenomenon ever witnessed by the human race: the White Event. And from the 
wake of the White Event, a handful of humans emerged as something more... 


NYPD Detective JOHN TENSEN awoke from his coma, most of a bullet still lodged in his brain. After “secing” 
the crimes his nurse had committed, Tensen murdered the man and then disappeared from the hospital, 
leaving only the word “JUSTICE” written in blood on the wall. 


In Oklahoma, KENNETH CONNELL awoke in the field where he and his girlfriend, MADDIE FELIX, had fallen 
asleep. He was horrified to find all that remained of Maddie was a charred corpse. 


IZANAMI RANDALL awoke not in her home in San Francisco, but in a dream—a dream i which a massive 
construct informed her: 


THIS 1S A PARADIGM SHIFT. 
EVERYTHING YOU KNOW HAS CHANGED... 
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Look at you. 
Robot bocgeaman 
id it. 


robot su 


Get you good and trashed, 

maube you'll dance for me. 

TI dance good when I'm 
trashed, 


You don't ‘ = 
belong here, } You got 
: nothin’ to do. 

y . Bon't belong So of course 
7 inthe real world. you don't 

No such thing as a work. 

working robot suit 

and no such thing 

as boogeymen. 


a drink. 
Maube it'll 
help. 


I'm a little 
trashed. 


And 
you're still 
ajerk. 


You just 
going to lay 
there and 


cry like a girl, Lthada 
Connell? little girl and 


even she had 


more spine 
than you. 


MARCH 2 2006 - 

06.53 CT / 12.53 UTC ™ 
OPTIMA SHERIFF’S OFFICE 
OPTIMA DOWN, OK 


Y --isthe nice 

{ spraying aci 

\ or pedi fiat tT 
don't get it-- 


erifr? 
cherie Felixe 
What's- 


This is so 
messed 


up-- 


I don't Iwant to 
want tobe be somewhere 
here. else. Please. 
Let me wake 
up. 


o_o 


What's 
happening? 


SUPERFLOWFOR ak tS IN, 
UNIVERSE 555. ORVER. 


(NO TIMECODE) 


Ha ha. 
Im a B-Bop 
Chinanimation 
dirl. 


_ Obviously, 
either my drinks 

were spiked or I've 
gone just scary insane. 
So I may as well roll with 
it until either the drugs Ja 
wear off or someone 
comes to take 
me away. 


YOU 
LUNPERSTANP: 
THAT YOU CAN 

ALTER YOUR: 
APPEARANCE 
HERE? 


Iunderstand . 
not a thing you've V@gAN' 
said so le pretty 


YOU EXIST 
HERE WITH POWE! 
ALL IS MUTABLE. TRY 
NOW: CHANGE YOUR 
APPEARANCE. 


THIS IS A COMMUNICATIONS 
STATION WE HAVE FLOATED OLIT 
INTO THE SUPERFLOW. WE 
NEEDED TO MAKE IMMEDIATE 

FIRST CONTACT. 


YOUR WORLD 
HAS SKIRTED THE EDGE 
OF NEWUNIVERSAL 
STRUCTURE BEFORE. WE 
BELIEVE THIS INSTANCE OF 
PLANETARY adler 
S, 


WE HAVE FAILED 
TO CONTACT PREVIOUS: 
NIGHTMASKS, ANP WE 
THINK THIS WAS 
DELETERIOUS TO YOUR 
CIVILIZATION. 


NIGHTMASK IS 
A TRANSLITERATION 
OF THE MOST COMMON 

TERM FOR YOUR TYPE; THE 
ICON FOR SENTIENTS WHO 

CAN ENTER INTO THE 

SUPERFLOW AT WILL 

ANP DO WORK. 


You're going 
too fast for 
me. I don't 
understand 
where Iam. 


YOU ARE IN THE 
SUPERFLOW. 


THIS IS WHERE 
SENTIENTS GO WHEN 
THEY DREAM. THIS IS 

WHERE IDEAS COME FROM. 


OPERATES. 


THERE IS 
WEATHER HERE, AND FROM. 
THAT WEATHER COMES WHAT 
YOU CALL THE ZEITGEIST; 
GROUPS OF ASSOCIATED 
CONCEPTS, NOVELTY, 
ARTISTIC ANP POLITICAL 
MOVEMENTS. 


...God. 
It feels 
real... 


THE UNIVERSE HANGS: 
THE SUPERFLOW IS IN A WEB OF STRANGE MATTER 
TRANSUNIVERSAL SPACE. WHICH WE TERM NEWLINIVERSAL 
THIS STATION WAS PLISHEP STRUCTURE. 
INTO THE SUPERFLOW FROM A 
PHYSICAL LOCATION SOME 
EIGHTEEN MILLION LIGHT- 
YEARS FROM YOUR 


ITS STRANPS ARE 
WORLD. 


MANY LIGHT-YEARS ACROSS. 
IT TAKES WORLPS MANY 
THOUSANDS OF YEARS TO 
TRAVERSE ONE. 


IN THOSE STRANDS, THE LAWS 
OF PHYSICS AS YOU LINPERSTANP 
THEM FAIL TO APPLY PERFECTLY. 


THE WEB IS NOT OF NATURE. ITIS. 


ANARTIFICIAL CONSTRUCT, A MACHINE: 
ASSEMBLED BY A SPECIES LONG GONE & 
BY THE TIME WE, ANP YOL, EMERGED 
INTO LIFE. 


WHEN A WORLP ENTERS THE 

NEWUNIVERSAL WEB, THE MACHINE 

ALTERS SEVERAL SENTIENTS ON 

THAT WORLD TO ACT AS HERALDS 
OF THE NEW TIME TO COME. 


AN EF = 


iW 


TO SMOOTH THE WAY INTO 
THE NEW TIME. 


WILL YOLI ACCEPT A 
POWNLOAP? | Y/N I 


You're 
kidding 
me. 


I STOLE A NOTEPAP 
ANP PEN. I'M A 


CRIMINAL NOW. I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S: 


HAPPENING TO ME, I'M. 
TRYING TO GET ALL THIS. 


I CAN UNPERSTANDP IT. 


BUT IT'S HARP TO DESCRIBE. 
THE THINGS I'M SEEING. 


I KILLED A NURSE. 
I'M A MURPERER 
N 


HAVE DONE. THE THINGS 
THEY'VE DONE IN THEIR: 
LIVES. 


I CAN'T GO BACK TO THE POLICE. 
I SHOULD. I SHOULP GIVE MYSELF UP. 
BUT SOMETHING'S STOPPING ME. 
ALL THESE PEOPLE... 
ALL THESE CRIMES. 


ANC THEN THERE'S 
THE BASTARDS WHO 
SHOT ME. , 


IKNOW THE FORCE WILL BE 
SUITED UP FOR THIS. NO- 

ONE WANTS TO LET COP- 
KILLERS WALK. 


ANP I'M DEAD. I'M CERTAIN. 
I'M DEAD. I'M DEAD ANC IN 
HELL AN? IT'S BEEN MADE TO. 
LOOK LIKE NEW YORK CITY AND. 
I'M SURROUNCEP BY SINNERS. 


NO. THAT'S WRONG. 
I'M DEAD ANP MY BODY 
DOESN'T KNOW IT. 


Good. That's 
good. Now head 
on over to. 


~ I KILLED THAT NURSE BY TOUCHING 
HIM._AN? SOMEWHERE OUT THERE 
ARE THE PEOPLE WHO KILLEP ME. 


Let's get 

moving, buddy. 
I.JUST HAVE TO STAY HICQEN. C'mon, let's 
MOVE CAREFULLY. I'LL TURN. 
MYSELF IN AFTER I'VE KILLED 
THEM. YES. 


—_.... iF 


you've gota 
weapon, I need 
to see it 


now. i) 


a C'mon, Tensen. 
We need to get you 
back. Someone 
killed your nurse, 
man. 


Icansee 

you. You're 
a good man. 
Walk away. 


Tensen. There's 
standing orders to 
take you into custody. 
I can't take any 
chances with you. 


I know. I've 
changed. I've 
been writing 


everything 
down in-- 


Tensen-- 
don't-- 


FIRST, I FINP JUSTICE. 
THEN I TURN MYSELF IN. I AM DEAD 
I REALLY WILL. ANC IN HELL. 


? 


a 
20 MUCH MORE THAN 
IU 
TWANT TO. SOI CANDO 
lec ? ANYTHING. 


| SPITFIRE 


PHILIP L. VOIGHT ff 
PRESIDING OFFICER i 


This is Traffic 
8. Am I speaking 
& to Philip Voight? 


th Well, Hee 

ere may have 

been a mistake, =| 

\ though, as-- Please al 
stand by to ) 


receive a 
black folder 
from domestic 
sigint. 


“ 
afi 7 


aN 
Irepeat, a 
black folder. 
Please stay by 
your desk to 


countersign 
receipt. Thank 


Ablack 
folder. 


But 
that can't 
be-- 


That 
can't be... 
be right. 


Lkilled 
the last } 

one in 
1959. 


Three in the 
afternoon? That's 
about sixteen hours 
since we transited 


€ither I drank 
something weird, 
or Late something 
= | weird, or Ijust read 
] MARCH 2 200. | too many Chinese 
comics and spend 
too much time on 
my own. 


Did leat D 
a bunch of horse RID Dream. 
tranquilizers at | Crazy Izzy. 
that crappy , 
party? 


--a little over 
sixteen hours since 
what commentators 

are now calling The. 
White Event, and still 
no explanation-- 


I didn't 
dream it. 


Oh, God. 
Lhave to find 
out where 
Optima Down 
is. 


Yes, sir, 
that's Pr. Swann 
now. T'll brief her 

and...yes, by 
midnight. Thank 
you, sir. _, 


Nw 


\ 
\ 


! these are stills from security camera 
footage taken from a police station 
in Oklahoma this morning. 


happening, Phil? 
It's seven o'clock 
in the evening and 
suddenly you have a full 
staff from nowhere? 
Did you finally get 
retasked? 


No, Jenny, L 
didn't. Please 
sit down. Ihave 
something to 
show you. 


The Keywords 
in the zccompariing 
documentation threw 
up red flags at domestic 
signal inenitoning: They 
grabbed the stills. 


You're 
A serious. ] 


~ 

in 2, SN (Whoa, whoa. Jenny, Icalled you Yl Jenny. I know you appreciated 

Th Project Spitfire What? _/in to tell you that H.6.x. the opportunity to continue 
“~ has been upgraded is now prioritized. your father's research. I know 
| = from Dormancy to | Thirty minutes ago I you've grown to like having no 

\\ urgently Active. \ received clearance to one looking over your 
_S_ \ Incheaseiveut eunding e shoulder. 
7 _Wehave proof iy aractor 
{ of alive Superhuman ) m twenty. And, believe 


me, I know you've 
never really seen 
the point oF an 
operational 

H.E.X. unit. 


on American soil. 


But everuthing 
_is different now. | 
Since its inception in J 
1955, Project Spitfire 
has had a very 
specific mandate. 


One live 
superhuman, and 
we commence 
surveillance 
and defense 
preparations. 


Two 
superhumans, 
and we put. 
troubleshooters 
into the 


field. 
Three 
superhumans, and 
the mathematical 
model says there's | : 
an intolerable And so 
probability that f we have to 
they will meet. . Kill them. 


a Be COMnTINUED 


MINUTES as 


